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    To Sir Walter Scott whose novel, Ivanhoe, inspired this book and the novel version, The Squire and the Lady.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "The chains of state are forged as much in the bedchamber as on the battlefield."
14th-century maxim
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INTRODUCTION
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As a child I was fascinated by the brief mention of a siege of the castle in the Ministry of Works Guidebook (M. W. Thompson, 1959), but it was a long time before I found out more about it. When I did, I was inspired to write, first the following poem, and then a novel, The Squire and the Lady. The poem is written in the style of Sir Walter Scott and computer text-adventure games – an odd combination, perhaps, but I hoped it would add zest to an old form.
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HOW TO “PLAY” THE POEM.
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Ideally, this poem should be programmed as a text adventure game like Zork, but then, who plays text adventure games nowadays? (They’re even less popular than poetry!). I tried hyperlinks, but it proved to be too complicated, so the way to “play” the poem is: read the verse and the prompts, then go to the CONTENTS of the book (selected in different ways on different devices) and use the hyperlinks there to take you to your choice. Alternatively, you could read the whole thing straight through, thinking about the choices you would make and finding out about the consequences. The latter is the author’s preferred method as it will have the effect of making you read the whole poem.
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FITT FIRST
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In which, you, a squire, begin service with Sir William at Conisbrough Castle – and fall in love.
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INVOCATION
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Come my Muse! Harp of the North!

Harp of Scott’s time-honoured worth!

Revive again that ancient sound!

In my more modest scale,

Sing with that poetry profound!

––––––––
[image: ]


When love and warfare challenged them,

Eubulo and de Warenne

Braved all and did not fail:

Sighs or swords, they knew no fear,

Trembled not, nor shed a tear,

Even when the end seemed near:

Retell, my harp, their tale!

––––––––
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No doubt this story cast its spell

In Conisbrough’s great keep,

As Geoffrey, De Warenne’s minstrel,

Sang Lady Maud to sleep.

My harp is not like his!

An echo in the aftertime,

When men have almost done with rhyme,

And history’s almost forgot;

But there’s enough to shape my plot –

So here it is!
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PROLOGUE
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Your name is Eubulo le Strange,

You are Earl Warenne’s squire,

You’re here to train to be a knight

And skill of arms acquire.

––––––––
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Earl Warenne was with Lancaster

’Gainst Edward’s favourite,

Piers Gaveston, a French upstart

With greater charm than wit.

––––––––
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You often went with Earl Warenne

To visit Pontefract,

You met the Lady Alice there,

And loved – but dared not act.

––––––––
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She is the loveliest lady

That you have ever known,

As beautiful as a summer’s day,

And, withal, high-born.

––––––––
[image: ]


But Alice is Lancaster’s wife,

The marriage was arranged

When she was nine – no wonder then,

That they are long estranged.

––––––––
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You want to win the lady’s love –

But how, and what to do?

Perhaps the code of Courtly Love

Will tell you how to woo:

––––––––
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A trial of courage or of skill

Your worthiness can prove,

Or you can write a virelay,

Or rondeau to your love.

––––––––
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> If you decide to try to write a rondeau, GOTO 1, Rondeau to the Fair Alice; If you decide to prove your love in a trial of courage, GOTO 2, The Joust.
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